SCENE i.]             BOTHWELL
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This that I think, not your light lewd man's tnought,

But in my meaning it is bitter true.

By heaven, I have no heart for any on earth,

Any man else, nor any matter of man's,

But love of one man; nay, and never had.

BotkwelL    I do believe it, by myself I do,
Who am even the self-same natured; so I know it.

Queen.    What heart have you to hurt me ?   I arn

no fool

To hate you for your heat of natural heart.
I know you have loved and love not all alike,
But somewhat all; I hate you not for that.
When have I made words of it ? sought out times
To wrangle with you ? crossed you with myself?
What have I said, what done, by saying or deed
To vex you for my love's sake ? and have been
For my part faithful beyond reach of faith,
Kingdomless queen and wife unhusbanded,
Till in you reigning I might reign and rest.
I have kept my body, yea from wedded bed.
And kept mine hand, yea from my sceptre's weight,
That you might have me and my kingdom whole;
What have these done to take you, what to keep,
Worth one day's doing of mine yet ?   Ah, you know,
For all the shape and show of things without,
For all the marriage and the bodily bond
And fleshly figure of community,
I have loved no man, man never hath had me whole,
I am virgin toward you : O my love, love, love,
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